y,  h,  <"'VO-'?' 


In  Engineering— 

WHEN  you  come  to  apply  for  that 
job  let's  hope  the  chief  will  say: 
He's  a  hard  worker — clean  cut — well  ed- 
ucated—  with  a  scientific  bent — and  he 
knows  his  way  'round,  because  he  smokes 


elachrino 

"The  Cigarette  Elect  of  All  Nations' 


Remember  that  Melachrino  is  a  master  blend 
Turkish  Tobaccos  as  originated 
:Melachrino.  Egyptian  cigarettes 
:hose  that  originated  in  Egypt, 
acco  is  what  you  want  to  know 
1  if  it's  Melachrino  —  it's  right. 


WHEN  parents  come  to  visit  students  they  may,  in  Hotel  Somerset, 
enjoy  the  advantages  of  residence  in  one  of  Chicago's  finest  hotels 
and  yet  be  within  a  short  ride  of  the  University,  by  elevated  or  sur- 
face cars.  Kitchenette  apartments,  or  rooms  without  kitchenette, 
including  both  tub  and  shower  bath  may  be  had  at  moderate  rates. 


Informal  Dances 

The  fall  and  winter  program  includes  informal 
dancing;  in  the  lobby,  a  unique  feature  in  Chi- 
cago hotel  life,  every  Thursday  evening,  after 
8:30  o'clock. 


The  Restaurant 

Sunday  evening  tea  in  the  Somerset's  moderate- 
price  restaurant  (entrance  through  the  lobby, 
or  from  Argyle  Street)  is  a  popular  function 
among  North  Shore  residents. 


The  Solarium 


Upon   the  top  floor  is  a  solarium,   available  at  very  moderate  cost  for 
large  or  small  parties,  banquets  or  other  functions,  afternoons  or  nights. 


S.  W.  GERSTNER,  Manager 

(Formerly  of  French  Lick  Springs  Hotel) 


Sheridan  Road  at  Argyle 
CHICAGO 


TalcphoB* 

Sunnyaid*  7000 


Spectacles 


anc 


Eyeglasses 

Made  and  Repaired 
on  the  Premises 


Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Opticians 
527  DAVIS  STREET 

North  Shore  Hotel  Building  Phone  6804 


POMPEIAN 

CASCADES 


SHERIDAN  ROAD 


South  of  Argyle 


Dancing  Every  Evening 
except  Monday 


■s 


Sunday  Afternoon  Tea 
Dansant  at2:30 


An  ideal  gathering  place  for 
College  people 

NEW  YEAR'S  EVE  RESERVATIONS 
NOW  TAKEN 

Ross  Lizars,  Manager 

Edgewater  5383 


In  speaking  to  Advertisers,  please  mention  the  Purple  P.\rrot 


Page  1 


Hot  Chocolate 

To  be  worth  while  Hot 
Chocolate  must  be  pre- 
pared with  great  care  from 
the  best  of  chocolate,  and 
served  piping  HOT_with 
rich  cream — the  PANTRY 
way. 

And  is  The  Pantry  not  the 
most  logical  place  to  find 
things  that  are  really  good 
to  eat? 

Why  not  come  in  today? 


THE  PANTRY 

715  Church  Street 
Luncheon  SoJas  Evening  Dinners 


To  our  many  patrons  and 

friends  in  Northwestern 

University 

We  extend  our  sincere 

wishes  for  a  very 


tapppj^etolear. 


ant 


MacFarland  Ehmen  Co. 

church  and  Sherman 

open    Tuesday,    Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 
Telephone  4Kt8 


BREVOORT"^ 
HOTEL  A 


REVO  OR' 

HOTEL 

RESTAU  RANT 


TWO    FAMOUS   SPECIALTIES: 

WHOLE  BROILED 
BABY   LOBSTER 

—  75c  — 

BREAST   OF 
GUINEA  HEN 

—  75c  — 


ON  THE  MENU  EVERY  NOON  AND 
NIGHT,    INCLUDING    SUNDAYS 

Special  Moderate-Price  After-Theater  Menu. 


FAVORED  by  alumni  of  both  North- 
western and  Chicago  Universities- — 
thirty  to  forty  alumni  foregather  there 
for  luncheon  every  Tuesday.  In  addition, 
Brevoort  Hotel  has  been  the  recipient  of 
many  courtesies  of  patronage  from 
fraternities. 

The  Brevoort  seeks  to  uphold  worthily 
the  best  traditions  of  American  hotels 
famed  for  hospitality,  and  its  environ- 
ment has  always  been  and  always  will  be 
worthy  of  the  full  confidence  of  gentle- 
folk. ' 

BREVOORT  HOTEL 

Madison  St.,  East  of  La  Salle 
CHICAGO 
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OFCOM  MERGE 

BEGINNING  with  this  issue,  contributors'  names  will  not  be  printed  with  their  contributions  except 
in  a  few  of  feature  stories.  Nom  de  plumes  or  initials  will  be  used  at  the  end  of  contributions  of 
sufficient  length  and  the  names  of  all  contributors  will  be 'placed  on  the  masthead;  so,  if  you 
want  us  to  acknowledge  your  work,  sign  your  name  on  all  material  handed  in.  We  were  not  able  to 
acknowledge  two  contributions  this  month  because  o''  that  fact. 

A  contributors'  stafif  has  been  inaugurated  for  those  who  contribute  a  sufficient  amount  of 
useable  material  each  month.     Consistency  and  qua  I  it  \  are  the  essentials  rather  than  quantity. 

This,  the  "Post  Prom"  issue,  is  the  first  of  a  series  of  special  issues  that  will  be  published  this 
year.  The  next — the  February  one — will  be  pubhshed  under  the  intriguing  title  of  the  "Intimate" 
Number  and  the  March  issue  will  be  the  "Windy"  Number,  in  keeping  with  the  spirit  of  the  month. 
The  other  issues  will  be  announced  later.     Contributors  should  contribute  to  the  spirit  of  the  issue. 
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FERDINAND,  our  Junior  observer,  attended  the  Junior  Party  with  great  gusto.  It  was  a  good 
party.  The  costumes  (it  was  a  masquerade  without  masks)  were  conspicious.  The  music  was 
good.  The  attendance  was  magniflcient.  Every  class  from  1914  to  1929,  inclusive,  was  amply  repre- 
sented. Financially,  the  class  welcomed  them  with  open  and  empty  purses.  Everybody  had  a  good 
time  at  the  Junior  Party — even  the  Juniors. 

Being  a  Junior,  Ferdinand  attended  the  Frosh  Kid  Party,  for  he  was  ti"ying  to  uphold  the 
campus  tradition  that  upperclassmen  should  exercise  a  nominal  supervision,  or  rather  inspection,  of 
such  affairs.  He  inspected ;  he  approved  and  remained  for  the  rest  of  the  party.  It,  too,  was  a  good 
party. 

Being  a  Junior,  Ferdinand  attended  the  Sophomore  Party.  It  was  a  good  party.  The  outstand- 
ing feature  of  this  party  was  the  number  of  Junior  women  and  Senior  men  present.  Everyone  had  a 
good  time.  The  dancing  began  a  trifle  earlier  and  lasted  a  few  moments  later  than  is  customary.  This 
made  it  a  very  good  University  Informal. 

Being  a  Junior,  Ferdinand  attended  the  Senior  Party,  and  it  was  a  good  party.  The  outstand- 
ing feature  of  this  party  was  the  number  of  Junior,  Sophomore  and  Freshmen  women  present.  The 
Seniors  were  quite  overwhelmed  in  numbers,  noise  and  almost  in  nonsense.  The  other  noteworthy  fea- 
ture of  this  party  was  the  number  of  alumni,  alumnae  and  quiiuates  who  favored  the  afifair  with  their 
presence.    A  good  time  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

Being  a  Junior,  Ferdinand  attended  the  University  Informal.  Such  affairs,  poetically  speak- 
ing, are  "quite  the  berries"  and  he  resolved  that  in  the  future  they  would  receive  his  utmost  co-opera- 
tion, support,  commendation  and  seventy-five  cents.  The  gym  presented  a  rather  familiar  appearance. 
He  could  not  accoiuit  for  this  fact  until  someone  asked  him  what  class  party  this  happened  to  be. 
Ferdinand  informed  him  that  this  was  a  University  Informal  and  not  a  class  party.  He  was  a  Fresh- 
man and  his  idea  of  a  class  party  was  a  good  University  Informal.  This  younger  generation  is  surely 
receiving  the  wrong  impressions  during  their   formative  period. 

The  necessity  for  the  resumption  of  University  Informals  has  been  felt  for  some  time,  and  the 
agitation  for  these  affairs  has  finally  produced  the  desired  result.  Since  this  has  been  accomplished, 
there  seems  to  be  no  necessity  of  metamorphosing  every  class  party  into  a  University  Informal. 

It  appears  that  in  this  perversion  of  class  parties,  the  classes  themselves  are  suffering  injury. 
If  visitors  were  excluded  and  money  making  forgotten,  a  class  party  might  have  a  chance  of  becom- 
ing a  real  class  party — an  affair  which  assists  in  developing  class  loyalty,  goodfellowship  and  enthusiasm. 


WE  HAVE  heard  of  but  one  person  that  is  writing  a  story  to  enter  in  the  Alethenai  short  story 
contest,  but  we  do  not  believe  that  this  person  is  going  to  have  the  field  to  himself.  In  fact, 
we  are  almost  tempted  to  believe  that  there  are  going  to  be  a  great  many  stories  submitted. 
We  believe  this  because  of  the  scarcity  of  stories  contributed  this  month.  You  will  observe  that  we 
have  not  printed  one  short  story  in  this  issue.  The  few  that  were  submitted  were  not  up  to  the  Parrot's 
standard.    They  were  overdone,  underdone  or  done  too  long. 

We  expect  that  the  judges  are  going  to  have  an  interesting  time  picking  the  winner.  We  hope 
so,  for  we  do  not  want  the  prize  to  be  cheaply  won.  But  the  question  uppermost  in  our  minds  now  is, 
"Who  is  going  to  offer  the  next  prize  ?" 


ALL  ABOARD  for  Home !  Have  a  good  time  and  make  the  old  town  hum.  The  rest  of  you  have 
probably  found  it  out,  but  we  want  to  tell  the  Freshmen  that  one  of  the  advantages  of  going 
to  college  is  that  you  can  do  things  now,  when  you  go  home,  that  you  never  dared  do  before, 
and  people  will  think  you  learned  to  do  them  at  college.  Remember  us  to  all  the  folks  and  have  a 
Very  Merry  Christmas. 


w 


HILE  you  are  home  for  the  holidays,  talk  up  Northwestern  to  your  friends  who  will  be  going 
to  college  in  the  next  year  or  two.  If  you  can't  find  something  good  to  say  for  the  school, 
don't  say  anything.    DON'T  KICK,  BUT  BE  A  BOOSTER! 
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PROM    POSTLUDE 


THREE  A.  M.,  December  tenth.  The  Junior 
Prom  has  become  history,  and  the  Session 
has  convened.  The  fratrcs  are  sprawled 
about  the  room  in  various  stages  of  dishabille, 
ranging  from  partially  removed  collars  and  tilted 
hats  to  B.  V.  D.s.  Through  the  haze  of  smoke 
can  be  seen  various  evidences  of  conflict :  heaps 
of  clothing  litter  the  floor,  socks  and  collars  fes- 
toon the  chandelier,  shoes,  towels,  and  shaving 
articles  hold  undisputed  sway  on  the  chiffoniers, 
and  the  table  is  a  confusion  of  feet,  mufflers  and 
cigarette  ashes.  Other  than  this  the  room  is  in 
an  orderly  condition. 

Discussion  is  launched  by  Andy,  who  remarks : 
"Lord,  but  that  music  was  great !"  A  grunt  of 
acquiescence  goes  around  the  room.   Then  silence. 

"Man,  but  there  sure  were  some  keen  looking 
women  on  that  floor  tonight !" 

"I  don't  know  how  \oii  can  tell  so  much  about 
it.  I  certainly  can't  say  much  for  the  one  you 
were  pushing  around,  and  as  for  seeing  any  of 
the  rest  of  them,  you  were  too  busy  watching." 

"Oh  dry  up  Gep :  you're  just  sore  because  you 
didn't  get  that  dance,  and  as  for  having  to  push 
anyone  around,  you  looked  as  though  you  were 
wrestling  with  a  tractor." 

"There  they  go  again  !  1  say.  you  guys,  outside 
if  you  can't  be  peaceable  !" 

"All  of  which  proves  nothing.  I  agree  with 
you  though,  Mizz — there  sure  were  some  rare 
sights.  Do  you  remember  that  one  with  the  black, 
tight-fitting  satin  dress  with  silver  lace?  Take 
it  from  me,  she  was  some  keen  woman.  And 
dance  ;  why  she — " 

"Get  the  shovel  gang,  and  back  up  the  wagon, 
Dan  has  started  to  make  another  record."  Dan 
looks  grieved  but  for  the  principle  of  the  thing 
starts  cussing.  Slow  and  methodically  he  makes 
the  round  of  the  room  mentioning  each  one  in 
his  turn,  while  conversation  goes  on. 

"Well,  whatever  we  may  say  about  our  co-eds. 
we  at  least  cannot  accuse  them  of  being  stingy  in 
some  respects.  Td  pay  six  bucks  to  ivatch  the 
Prom  even  I  couldn't  dance  a  step." 

"Come  on,  Mac,  crawl  up  out  of  the  gutter." 

"Why,  am  I  crowding  you  Olie?" 


"Say.  Mac,  1  love  the  way  you  dance,  with 
your  eyes  closed.  How  do  you  do  it?  Will  you 
teach  me  sometime.  Honestly,  you  looked  so 
blissfully  unconscious,  I  almost  believed  you 
didn't  know  how  your  woman  was  flirting  with 
what's-his-name." 

"VVJiQin  was  she  flirting  with?" 

"Ah,  I  knew  I'd  get  a  rise  out  of  the  poor 
fish !" 

"You  sugar-coated  moth-ball!"  (A  shoe  sails 
across  the  room  catching  the  moth-ball  amidships, 
preventing  any  further  comment.) 

"Say  fellows,  listen  to  me  a  minute.  I  have 
something  to  say  that  I  fear  will  touch  you  all 
deeply.  I  say.  Shorty,  you  are  the  darndest  fool 
— ti.'ill  you  pipe  down  for  a  minute  ?" 

"Shut  up,  and  gimme  a  cigarette !" 

"Here,  parasite:  now  pipe  down!  As  I  was 
about  to  say,  gang,  I  hereby  declare  myself  totally 
and  unequivocally  ruined.  In  short,  dear,  I  am 
bankrupt !  Prom  cost  me  just  twenty  cold  bucks, 
which,  as  you  know,  I  borrowed  from  you.  T'was 
very  kind.  I  thank  you  and  hope  you  won't  spoil 
it  by  bothering  me  to  pay  it  back  in  the  future !" 

"Why  of  all  the  humpless  camels." 

"You  certainly  do  cop  the  aluminum  dog- 
collar,  don't  you?" 

"Say,  listen  to  me,  little  tree-toad ;  when  your 
next  check  comes  you'll  just  have  the  pleasure  of 
endorsing  it.  After  that  you  will  be  relieved  of 
all  responsibility." 

At  this  stage  of  the  game  Torchie  unobtru- 
sively enters,  in  the  hope  that  he  may  "listen  in" 
without  being  discovered.  His  hopes  are  rudely 
crashed. 

"Oh,  there's  Torchie,  the  cow-catcher !  Say, 
Torchie,  you  look  like  a  wreck.  Sort  of  all  run 
down  ?"  ' 

"How's  it  seem  to  be  nurse-maid  to  an  infant 
elephant,  Torchie?" 

"Ye  gods,  did  you  pull  a  lemon !" 

"1  move  that  in  the  future  all  Torchie's  dates 
be  censored." 

"That's  all  right,  he  took  her  over  in  a  regular 
baby-cab  anyway.    Pushed  it  all  by  himself,  too  !" 

"Must  have  been  some  baby-cab!     They  had 
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to   open   both   doors   to   the   gym   so   she   could 
get  in !" 

"That's  what  comes  of  getting  dates  through 
the  want-ad  column !" 

Torchie's  reply  we  feel  should  not  be  published, 
as  there  are  some  who  still  regard  us  as  good 
Methodists. 

Motions  for  adjournment  being  in  order,  after 
the  inspiring  address  by  Torchie,  interest  in  the 
process  of  disrobing  is  revived,  final  drags  are 
taken  on  cigies,  and  the  session  disbands.  As 
the  last  light  goes  out  a  hoarse  cry  of  despair 
rends  the  silence.  "Cuts  all  gone  and  I  have  an 
eight  o'clock.  And  yet  some  people  claim  there  is 
no  hell  on  earth !" 

— C.  W.  R. 


'S  A  FACT 

Once  there  was 

a  FROSH 

from  the  WEST 

who  CALLED 

CHICAGO  2785 

on  the  TELEPHONE 

and  the  OPERATOR  said, 

"what  EXCHANGE,  please?" 

and  HE  said 

"there  ISN'T  ANY  exchange," 

and  wondered  why  WE  all 

LAUGHED. 

I  THANK  YOU. 


l..vtr„,  Cv»-je|- 


THERE  WERE  OTHERS 


1st  Coed:  "What  gown  are  you  going  to  wear 
to  Prom?" 

2nd  Coed:  "I  don't  know;  so  far  I  have  decided 
on  nothing." 


According  to  Prof.  Pooley,  some  of  the  stu- 
dents are  so  ignorant  that  they  think  the  Battle 
of  Brandvwine  was  fought  in  a  bar  room. 


Sportsmanly  Speaking 

Dandy :  "We're  just  like  a  game  of  golf  and 
a  game  of  tennis." 

Lion:     "Why?" 

Dandy :  "We're  quite  clubby  and  we  make  a 
lot  of  racquet." 


Not  Smart 

"Do  you  know  the  latest  dance  ?" 

"Whv  no ;  T  was  at  the  house  all  afternoo'i.' 


THE  FOOL  AND  THE  SAGE 

Fool  (reading):  "I  see  there  are  many  railroads 
in  Iceland." 

Sage:  "Saphead,  there  aren't  ANY  railroads  up 
there." 

Fool:  "But  it  says  here  that  the  Eskimaux  all 
live  in  roundhouses." 


Cruelty 

In  Public  Speaking  A:     "Imagine  yourselves 
what  you  are " 


Voice  from  Rear:     "Impossible! 


PHEW! 

Plus:     "She    smells   very   strongly    of   perfume." 
Minus:     "She  must  be  a  cologneial  dame." 


IT'S   NICER 

She:     "What  is  a  stronghold?" 

He:     "Well,  you  have  to  use  both  arms." 
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LESSON    IN    CAMPUS-OLOGY 

See  the  Golf-Pants  Fiend. 

Yes,  Little  Girl,  the  one  with  the  Pipe. 

It  is  a  Trans-fer  Stu-dent. 

See  the  Rib-bons  at  its  Knees. 

No,  It  is  not  pledged  to  the  Hel-en  Club. 

I'hat  is  Its  I-de-a  of  man-ly  Dress. 

It  says  they  all  do  it  in  the  East. 

Has  It  any  use  ? 

Oh,  yes ;  It  is  an  Or-na-ment  to  the  Cam-pus. 

\Miat  is  an  Or-na-nient  ? 

An  Or-na-ment  is  a  su-per-er-og-a-to-ry, 
su-per-flii-ous  Ad-den-dum  cal-cu-lat-ed  to  ac- 
cen-tu-ate  ap-pre-ci-a-tion  of  the  real  thing. 

Now,  Chil-dren.  run  and  plav. 


P>arber ; 
Soph  : 
Barber : 
Soph : 
healing." 


Why  Go  Back? 

"Have  you  ever  been  here  before?" 
'Yes,  once." 

"Strange  I  do  not  recall  your  face." 
'Not    at    all.      It    altered    greatly    in 


IT'S  JUST  THOSE  GOLF  PANTS 

Downstate  visitor:     "Do  all  the  girls  here  smoke 
when  they  wear  their  gym  suits?" 


OH!    BOY!!! 

She  kissed  him 

Vigorously 

And  above  standard. 

He  rubbed  his 

Coat  sleeve 

Across  his  lips. 

"What," 

She  exclaimed, 

"Are  you  rubbing  it  off?" 

"No,  rubbing  it  in." 

She  encored. 


Math  Fails  the  Math  Prof. 

1  know  of  no  equation  that 
Explains  my  love  for  you ; 

I  do  not  know  just  why  I  love, 
But  only  that  I  do. 

— Tonv  McArony. 


"S 


'TWAS    EVER   THUS 

O  THIS  is  to  be  the  end  of  it  all,"  she  mur- 
mured softly  to  herself.  The  book  she  had 
been  reading  fell  from  her  hand  unheeded. 
Through  two  great,  colorful  years  of  his  life 
she  had  known  her  hero,  had  hung  on  his  chang- 
ing mood.  Twice  had  she  seen  the  round  of  the 
seasons  pass  over  his  head,  that  noble  head  with 
its  magnificent  jet-black  hair  so  soft  and  fine  to 
ruffling  fingers.  She  had  been  indifl:'erent  to  him 
at  first,  but  how  quickly  had  he  won  her  love  and 
admiration  by  his  sheer  manliness  and  his 
strength  of  body  and  soul. 

.\nd  now  the  end  of  it  all  had  come.  He  was 
to  marry  the  girl  from  the  old  home  town,  the 
girl  he  had  always  loved,  it  seemed ;  and  he  had 
no  thought  for  her,  sitting  there  alone.  A  heavy, 
sobbing  sigh  escaped  her;  what  emotion  is  be- 
tokened our  readers  may  decide  for  themselves. 

-Vgain  she  spoke  aloud.  "So  this  is  the  end," 
she  repeated.  ''Well,  these  Harold  Bell  Wright 
novels  always  end  like  that."  — D.  K.  B. 


Page  8 


The  Young  Flapper  Says — 

In  caveman  times  woman  lived  under  tlie  club; 
now  she  lives  in  a  club. 

Prohibition  is  detrimental  to  society :  medic 
schools  complain  they  can't  find  any  "stiffs"  to 
work  on  now. 

I  know  a  freshman  with  a  Cadillac  who  thinks 
"Main  Street"  was  written  by  Wills  St.  Clare. 

Dad  says  the  warfare  is  over,  but  the  war  fares 
are  still  up. 


Frosh:     "What  are  you  studying?" 
Frosh  Coed:     "Inside  dope." 
Frosh:     "What?" 
Frosh  Coed:     "Oh,   Hygiene!" 


Maybe ! 

Garrett :  "\\'hat  became  of  the  swine  that  had 
the  evil  spirits  cast  into  them  ?" 

Arts :  "They  must  have  been  made  into 
deviled  ham." 

PROMINENT  PROMS 

Breach  of  ise. 

ised  Land. 

etheus. 

Campus  otcr. 

iscuous  Kissing. 

Junior . 


OH,  GO  AHEAD! 

She:     "What  are  you  thinking  of?" 
He:     "The  same  thing  you  are." 
She:     "I  won't  let  you;  and  if  you  try   I'll  slap 
your  face." 


First   Stude — "I   understan'  your  girl's  a 
peach.    Zat  so?" 
Second  Dit. — "Uhuh.    Lil'  hard,  green  un." 


I  looked  into  her 

EYES 

and  STROKED 

her  GOLDEN 

HAIR 

and  CUDDLED  her 

a  little 

CLOSER. 

SHE  was  a 

PAL 

to  me 

AND 

Whatever  I  DID 

She  thought  IT 

was  RIGHT. 

Av  I  LOVED  her. 

Muh  dawg  SALLY. 

—Vic. 
— o — 

Advantages  of  the  Dance 

"Are  your  muscles  strong?" 

"I've  played  in  a  jazz  orchestra  for  five  years." 


Isn't  it  funny  to  see  someone  cribbing  in  a  Bible 
exam? 
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WHAT'S  THE  USE? 


TOUCHING  CONSIDERATION 

Flapper:  "The  Sweet  Shoppe  is  a  cheap  place  to 
buy  sundaes." 

Flipper:     "How  so?" 

Flapper:  "The  waiter  brings  a  mint  with  the 
bill." 


THE   QUESTION 

IT  WAS  Wednesday  night,  and  Jack  was  prepar- 
ing for  his  usual  call  on  Genevieve.  As  he 
brushed  his  raven-black  hair  for  the  seventh 
time  during  the  past  ten  minutes,  he  made  up  his 
mind  that  he  would  ask  her  that  night.  "Of 
course,  it's  possible  that  she  might  say,  'No,'  " 
he  thought,  "But  I  hardly  think  she  will — we've 
known  each  other  so  long." 

So  it  happened  that  in  the  course  of  their 
pleasant  evening,  Jack  said  to  her,  by  way  of 
introduction,  ''Genevieve,  wouldn't  you  like  to 
have  a  diamond  ring?" 

She  blushed,  although  she  had  been  expecting 
something  like  this  for  some  time.  She  answered 
him  sweetly,  "Jack,  I'd  just  love  to  have  a  dia- 
mond ring.     You  know  all  my  jewelry " 

But  Jack's  courage  had  reached  a  high  pitch, 
and  he  didn't  wish  to  be  interrupted  now.  He 
hastily  asked  that  fatal  question. 

"Well,  Genevieve,  will  you, — "  he  hesitated  but 
only  for  a  moment.  "Will  you  buy  a  chance  on 
a  diamond  ring  that  our  church  is  raffling  oflf?" 

—F.  S.  Jr. 


White  mule 

Awful  kick 
Drank  some 

Hie!  Hie! 

Cop  coming 

Pretty  bad! 
Gave  his  Nibs 

All  I  had. 

'Nother  Cop, 

Thirsty,  too. 
Got  no  more 

What'Il  I  do? 

Copper  sore. 

What's  the  use? 
Guess  it's  me 

To  the  Calaboose. 

—Prcs. 


You  Can't  Always  Tell 

1st  Frosh  :  "1  wonder  if  it  amazes  a  girl  to 
be  caught  under  the  mistletoe  ?" 

2nd  Frosh :  "It  must :  she  always  seems 
rooted  to  the  spot." 

— o — 

The  dean  has  said — let  it  be  known. 

No  couple  may  go  out  alone. 
Each  girl  should  have  a  chaperone 

'Till  she  can  call  a  chap  her  own. 

HEARD  AFTER  VACATION 

'25:     "I'm  sorry  I  had  to  cut,  Professor,  but  I  was 
detained  by  very  important  business." 

Prof:     "So  you  wanted  two  more  days  of  grace?" 
'25:     "No,  sir;  of  Louise." 

— o — 

When  his  dear  Annie  said  she'd  be 

His  bride,  he  felt  elated. 
He  couldn't  help  it,  for  you  see 

He  then  was  Annie  mated. 


You  Said  It,  Brother! 

"Isn't  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feeling  when  you 
notice  your  girl  is  wearing  somebody  else's  fr.'it 
pin  in  the  place  of  that  missing  button  ?" 
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GETTA  HOUSER  BUST 

A   driiina    inspired  by   the   posting  of  the  follo'tvinfi 
notice  last  month. 


REWARD 

TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY  DOLLARS 
— will  be   paid    for  information   resulting  in   the 
arrest    and    conviction    of    any    one    committing 
larceny   on   the   grounds   or   in   the   buildings   of 
Northwestern  University. 


SCENE  L 

Place  :     Office  of  Dean  Flickinger. 

Time:    4:031/2  P.  M. 

Dusk  is  falling  as  a  mysterious,  stealthy  figure 
steals  into  the  sanctuary  of  Dean  Flickinger. 
Several  minutes  elapse  and  the  same  figure  slips 
silently  out.  carrying  something  hidden  beneath 
its  cloak. 

SCENE  II. 

Place:    Same  as  Scene  I. 

Time:    9:59  A.  M.  next  morning. 

The  Dean  is  seen  dashing  wildly  around  his 
sanctuary.  His  hair  is  ruffled  ;  there  is  an  expres- 
sion of  anxiety  on  his  face.  "Where  are  my  cap 
and  gown?"  he  ejaculates. 

SCENE  III. 

Place:     Spacious  cell  in  the  Rest  Easy  jail. 

Time:    A  week  later. 

The  girl  is  seen  arranging  the  pillows  of  her 
chaise-longue  more  comfortably  behind  her  back. 
She  is  reading  a  novel ;  from  time  to  time  she 
looks  up  and  glances  through  the  bars  at  a  hand- 
soine  young  guard  who  is  stationed  outside.  The 
maid  enters  discreetly,  and  presents  her  with  a 
card  on  a  silver  tray.  The  girl  languidly  looks 
at  it  and  murmurs,  "Show  her  in." 

A  rather  thin,  tired  looking  girl  enters  and 
they  greet  each  other  effusively. 

First  Girl :  Well,  it's  so  nice  to  see  you.  How 
are  all  the  Getta  Houser  Bust  sisters? 

Second  Girl :  Oh,  as  well  as  could  be  ex- 
pected under  the  circumstances.  We  had  stewed 
bones  again  for  dinner  last  night.  You  are  cer- 
tainly looking  well  and  rested.  How's  everything 
going? 

The  first  girl  ofifers  her  some  bonbons  from  a 
large  box  by  her  side. 

First  Girl:  I'm  having  a  perfectly  wonderful 
time,  my  dear.  You  know  we  have  our  own 
library  and  swimming  pool  here.     And  can  you 


believe  it,  Charlie  calls  me  up  twice  a  day !  He 
says  it's  such  a  novelty  to  be  able  to  get  me  for 
a  change. 

Maid  enters  wheeling  tea-table.  She  pours 
tea  and  passes  it  to  the  two  girls. 

First  Girl :  You  know  I  really  felt  quite  like 
a  martyr,  at  first,  because  they  chose  me  to  be 
the  goat  in  our  little  scheme.  But  look  at  me 
now :  resting,  reading,  feasting.  And  my  dear, 
the  guard!  Why,  he's  even  handsomer  than 
Frank.  Above  all,  the  Getta  Houser  Bust  soror- 
ity has  $250.00  more  in  its  house  fund,  and  all 
because  I  took  Dean  Flicky's  cap  and  gown. 


OH,  YOU  LITTLE  DEVIL 


Lu: 
La: 
Lii: 


"I  have  a  compliment  for  you." 

"Fine,  what  i.s  it?" 

"Some  one  said  you  had  a  cute  indigestion." 


Anti-Trust 

Green :  "I  see  the  faculty  are  opposed  to 
trusts." 

Mill:  "Yes.  the  profs  hang  around  at  all 
honor  system  exams.'" 


HOW  ABOUT  IT? 


cp«A^. 


Frosh:     "I  was  just  going  to  ask " 

Upper  Classman   (reaching  for  paddle) :     "What 

were  you  just  going  to  ask?" 

Frosh  (making  exit):     "I  was  just  going  to  ask 

whether  a  blonde  could  be  called  a  light  sleeper." 


Page  11 


PROM    SIDELIGHTS 


TO  GO  OR  NOT  TO  GO 

Jiggs,  a  freshman,  has  obtained  a  Prom  bid  because 
the  social  chairman  knew  his  sister.  Several  of  the 
upperclassmen,  with  "hot  dates"  but  no  bids,  are  trying 
to  persuade  him  that  it  would  be  the  height  of  folly  for 
him  to  attend  the  fracas,  using  for  the  purpose  only  moral 
suasion.      They    have,    however,    the    final    argument    in 


OUT  OF  DATE 

The  sweet  young  thing,  who  made  the 
date  three  months  before — with  erstwhile 
flame,  is  trying  to  fan  the  cold  embers 
while  watching  the  reigning  flame  flicker 
by.     They  are  having  a  wonderful  evening. 


QUESTION  IN  COLLEGE 
ETIQUETTE 

Does  the  remark  "I'm  cold" 
constitute  a  comment  on  the 
weather  or  is  it  a  call  to  arms? 


Drawings  by  K.  Buehr 
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PROM  SIDELIGHTS 


THE  FESTS 

Phil  and  Helen  have  not  missed  a  dance  this  year. 
They  are  always  creatins  and  exhibiting  new  steps.  They 
are  trying  to  negotiate  their  newest  but  are  somewhat 
cramped  by  lack  of  unoccupied  floor  space.  The  only 
time  any  of  the  other  199  couples  notice  them  is  when 
they  are  bumped  into. 


THE   PRICE   OF  A   FREE  TICKET 

Young  Ambrose,  whose  girl  is  on  the  social  commit- 
tee, has  this  date  with  the  chaperon.  He  is  searching 
for  a  way  to  broach  the  subject  of  "sitting  it  out" ; 
but  Miss  Jones,  of  the  Eugenics  department,  is  an  ardent 
admirer  of  Terpsichore  and,  with  the  memory  still  fresh 
of  her  agility  and  grace  in  the  Mazurka,  seems  disposed 
to  dance  it  out. 


THE   GALLERY   GANG 

Those  who  were  not  able  to  buy,  steal  or  forge  a  bid,  or 
could  not  get  a  date,  or  could  not  afford  to  buy  a  taxi,  are  to  be 
found  in  the  gallery  sometime  during  the  evening.  Nothing 
escapes  their  eyes  and  tongues. 
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FOR   THE  SERIOUS  MINDED 


TRIAD 
I. 

Half-lights  of  dim  old  forests 

Quiver  about  her  face. 

Throui/h  the  twilight  between  the  trees 

Satyrs  and  dryads  dance, 

And  a  fountain  plays. 

Pan's  pifc  shrills  from  a  corner  of  the  porth, 

And  K'c  dance  too. 

.'s  I  glance  dozvn 

.S"/i(?  lifts  her  head  and  snhilcs 

An  age-old  smile 

That  penetrates  the  half-light 

Of  the  dead  years  and  tlie  night. 

I  think 

I  could  love  her 

Very  easilv. 

II. 
Purple  grapes 
On  her  hat — 
A  bacchanalian  bonnet. 

Purple  'n.'ine 

In  her  eyes — 

A  bacchanalian  soul. 

One  long  draught  therefrom  has  made  me 

Mellifluously  drunk. 

O!  bacchanalian  debauch! 

If  I  should  touch  her  lips 


III. 

It  ivas  tonight 

As  it  ivas  a  month  ago — 

A  dream 

Trail — of  one  molecule's  thickness 

Delicate — a  scented  soaphubble 

Irresistibly  sweet 

Complete. 

And  yet 

I  do  nut  7^<a)tf  to  see  her  again. 

I  am  afraid 

of  myself 

of  my  dreams 

of  her — 
//'('  arc  all  soapbubbles. 


FOUNTAIN  OF  BANDUSIA 
(Horace.  Ode  XIII) 

O  fountain  of  Bandusia! 

More  clear  than  gleaming  glass. 
Most  worthy  of  the  fragrant  flowers 

And  zvine  the  peasants  pass. 

Tomorroiv  tee  shall  sacrifice 
A  kid  whose  forehead  fair 

Shoti's  signs  of  deep  perplexity — 
And  horns  instead  of  hair! 

'This  issue  of  a  failing  stock 

Shall  chill  your  reddening  stream. 
The  season  of  the  Dog-Star  then 

Will  not  send  dozen  its  beam 

To  dry  the  current  of  your  life. 

The  plough-tired  o.ven  drink 
And  like  your  cool  refreshing  floiv 

Quite  heedless  of  your  brink. 

And  zchen  I  celebrate  the  oak 
That  covers  up  the  stone. 

Prom  zvhich  loquacious  rills  come  forth, 
I  make  your  fame  far-knozvn. 

—E.  C.  T. 


TO 


/  pass  you  every  morning. 

I  do  not  knozv  your  name. 

You  are  so  demure,  so  often  b\  yourself, 

Tin  sure  others  call  you  strange. 

Vou  are  so  quaint  and  so  old-fashioned 

]'ou  remind  me  of  the  gardenias 

That  used  to  groie  out  in  the  garden  at  grand- 
mother's 

Along  zvith  the  mint  and  the  pinks  and  the 
pansies. 

Your  dress  is  plain  and  faded. 

But  your  eyes  arc  so  deep — 

They  are  so  full  of  zvistful  longing 

I  think  they  must  see  zvliat  others  dream  of — ■ 

—M.  C.  IV. 
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AND  FOR  THE  REST  OF  US 


AT   NIGHT 

All  was  quiet. 

She  lay  there — calmly  sleeping, 

Her  dark  hair  strewn  over  the  pillozi<, 

Her  delicate  features  zvreathed 

In  a  contented,  ethereal  smile. 

A  piercing  sound! 
She  awoke — v.nth  a  start. 
Her  black  eyes  snapping  with  anger. 
Her  features  hard  and  flushed, 
'■Hell!     A  fire  drill!     What  nerve!" 

—B.  Q.  K. 


THE  LION  AND  THE  MOUSE 

She  smoked  Camels, 
She  could  box, 
And  she  would  often 
Swear  in  public; 
In  fact  she  was 
Hard-boiled. 
But  one  day  she  sazv 
A  mouse  in  the  room. 
She  may  have  been 
Tough 

But  instinct  z^nll  out. 
Our  brave  heroine  thereupon 
Fulfilled  our  suspicions. 
She  kicked  it  under  the  desk 
And  ivent  on  eating 
Her  Oh  Henry  bar. 
Votes  for  women. 

—Walt. 


REFLECTIONS 

"Oh,  Caroline,  come  roiu  ivith  me 

Upon  the  placid  bay, 
Where  dancing  moonbeams  here  and  there 

Are  frolicking  at  play." 

"Oh,  sir,"  said  simple  Caroline. 

"I  hardly  think  I  oughter. 
For  I'm  afraid  we'll  seem  to  cast 

Reflections  on  the  water." 

—J.  P.  K. 


MEDITATIONS  OF  A  NEOPHYTE 

Nearer  drew  initiation 

And  I  felt  a  queer  sensation 
And  I  kind  of  wished  the  ordeal  had  begun, 

As  I  thought  zvith  fear  and  trembling. 

All  the  stories  came  assembli)ig 
Of  the  fiendish  and  outrageous  torture  done. 

When  the  agony  2s.'as  started 

I  began  to  be  faint-hearted 
And  I  -wondered  if  I  ever  would  survive, 

lVh\,  it  seemed  as  tho  their  mission 

IVas  the  Spanish  Inquisition ; 
When  thev  finished  I  "a'os  more  dead  than  alive. 

When  they  told  me  it  was  over 

And  that  I  7\.'as  now  in  clover, 
I  certainly  was  happy  it  zcas  through; 

As  in\i  being  I  inspected 

For  some  zi'ounds,  a  guy  reflected: 
"IVe  sure  went  eas\  zvhen  it  came  to  \ou!" 

—Walt. 

THE  YOUNG  FRESHMAN  MEETS  THE 
EXPERIENCED   FLAPPER 

The  campus  oaks  z^'cre  blueing  over-head 
With  autumn  colors  and  our  hearts,  ablaze 
Jl'ith  all  the  z^'onderment  of  love's  ama:;c 
Youth  knozi'S  but  once — hozc  earnestly  zee  said 
Our  vozvs  and  promised  in  the  spring  to  zved, 
.-Is  arm  in  arm  z^'C  strolled  through  golden  days 
And   zcatched    the    changeful   lake   in    each    nczc 

phase 
Reflect  the  beauty  that  our  ronuince  shed. 
But  nozi,'  the  fickle  lake  is  gray  zvith  fog. 
And  from  the  purple  smoke  of  burning  leaz'cs 
The  campus  tree  trunks  rise  as  from  a  bog 
Of  death  zchose  foul   miasmas,   nature,  grieves. 

Intangible  as  smoke,  as  briefly  sped. 
Our  love  is  like  the  autumn   colors — dead. 

—Yon. 

AH,  ME! 

ll'hen  birds  to  the  southzcard  arc  fluttijig 
And  squirrels  on  the  campus  are  )iutting. 

I  look  tozi'ard  the  Lake, 

And  a  deep  breath  I  take, 
for  I  think  of  the  classes  I'm  cutting. 

— Cinderella. 


Ptu/c  IS 


COEDNA,  THE  SNAKE  CHARMER 

Being  a  One- Act  Play  in  Approximately  One  Scene  and  a  Half. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 
CoEDNA  -  _  -  The  Charmer 

Ed  -  -  -  The  Snake 


The  ctirtain  rises — unless  the  play  is  presented 
in  Annie  May  Szvift,  in  zvhich  case  the  curtains 
are  draivn  aside  siniultaneoitsly  by  the  prop 
men,  or,  if  only  one  such  be  present,  as  nearly 
toe/ether  as  his  alacrity  will  permit.  As  soon 
as  this  is  accomplished,  prop  man  rushes  to 
spotlight  and  throzvs  its  rays  upon  the  con- 
ventional young  brother  of  Coedna  under  the 
davenport.  The  rest  of  the  stage  is  dimly 
lighted,  but,  unless  the  spot  is  strongly  cen- 
tered, it  may  possibly  disclose  Ed  and  Coedna 
seated  at  either  end  of  the  davenport.  The 
davenport  is  unusually  narrozi:  by  the  way. 

Coedna:  Oh,  I'm  happy-like — right  here. 

(iulps,  gasps,  glances  at  Ed  to  see  zuhether  he's 
absorbed  it,  clutches  at  region  of  heart  to  shozf  ' 
location  of  happiness  thrills. 
Ed's  reply  is  lost  in  the  stir  of  the  audience 
caused  by  misbehavior  of  prop  man  and  his 
second-hand  spotlight.  Spotlight  resumes  func- 
tioning after  considerable  persuasion  on  part 
of  prop  man.  (These  lines  are  omitted  for 
propriety's  sake.) 

Ed :  But  1  thought  you  told  me  you  were 
engaged. 

Coedna:  Yes,  1  am.  Isn't  it  exciting?  Oh, 
Ed  dear,  I'm  so  thrilled  aren't  you? 

Ed : 

Lelling  head  full  forward  in  prc-suicidal  pose, 
at    the    same    lime    rasping    out    dramatically, 

J'hrilled  to  death!  You  engaged  to  be  mar- 
ried!    O  yes.  I'm  terribly  thrilled' 

Bumps   handsome    chin    on    Adam's  apple. 

Coedna : 

S/iriekinyly   and    in   goggle-eyed  alarm 

No,  no,  no,  no!  Not  to  be  married!  I'm  just 
engaged  to  Jack. 

Ed  :    I  don't  understand. 

Coedna :  Neither  does  Jack.  But  you  know 
he's  a  perfect  dear.  I  just  said,  no.  I  couldn't 
marry  him,  but  we  could  be  engaged  as  long  as 
he  wanted  us  to.  Isn't  that  thrilling?  Ed,  do 
you  know.  I'm  never  going  to  marry  anyone? 
Jack's  such  a  dear,  dear  boy,  and  so  nice  to  be 
engaged  to,  but — 

Ed :     Yes  ? 

Looks  al  Coedna.     Coedna   looks  at  Ed. 

Ed :     Yes. 

Looks  at  Coedna. 

(  oedna :    Yes  ? 

Looks  al  Ed. 

Ed  :     Yes,  go  on. 


Coedna :     I  can't. 

Long  pause.     Part  of  audience  goes  to  sleep. 
Rest  prepares  to  depart. 

Do  }'ou  know — 

Begins  deliberatelv. 
Ed:        ■ 

(Soothiui/lv.) 
Yes. 

Coedna : 

(Hysterically.) 
Oh,  no,  I  didn't  mean  that ! 
Ed:     Mean  what? 

Coedna:  I  don't  know — what  I  was  going 
to  say. 

Ed:     What  was  that?    Tell  me. 
Coedna :     No. 
Ed :     Tell  me. 
Coedna :     No. 

They  pause  and  garje  at  each  other. 

Audience  clamors  for  more  positive  action.  - 
Coedna  :    All  right  then — 

Hesitates.      Then,   very  firmlv. 
No ! 

Ed :  Shall  I  tell  you  what  }ou  were  going 
to  say  ? 

Coedna :    No ! 

Ed :  Tell  me — you  say  you'll  never  marry  a 
man.  Then  why  did  your  mother  put  you  in 
Liberal  Arts? 

Coedna  :  She  didn't.  She  sent  me  to  the  School 
of  Speech. 

Ed:    You're  safe  then. 

Coedna :  Yes,  yes,  go  on.  You've  developed 
quite  a  line  since  you  were  a  freshman. 

Ed :  Coedna,  now  let's  be  serious.  Let  me 
look  at  this. 

Readies  for  Jack's   pin   on    Coedna. 

Coedna :     No,  no,  no  ! 

Ed :     I  just  want  to  look  at  it. 

Coedna :     All  right,  you  may. 

Gives   it   lo  him.     He   drops  it  maliciously  on 
the  floor. 
Ed.  don't. 

Ed  :    Just  a  minute. 

Assuming  a  salesmanlike  attitude  as  taught  in. 
the  School  of  Commerce. 

Now,  I  have  here  something  intinitaly  better, 

a  marvelous  little  piece  of  jewelry,  eighteen  carat, 

twenty-eight  jewel — no  it's  not  a  watch — just  a 

wonderful  little  decoration  to  wear  over  the  heart. 

And  the  price  is — 
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leans  a  little  nearer  Caediia,  tenses  chin  mus- 
cles, causing  excitable  member  of  audience 
who  has  not  yet  left  to  exclaim,  "Oh,  /loie 
handsome!",  conjures  up  super-dramatic  pasp 

the  price  is — your  love.     Edna,  do  you  want  it? 

Will  you  wear  it? 

Coedna  sits  erect,  her  eyes  absently  resting  on 
Ed's  slwes.  Ed  fumbles  for  the  magic  jewel 
which  ought  to  be  over  his  heart,  and  repeats 
ad  libitum,  stalling  for  time 

Edna,  do  you  want  it  ?     Will  you  wear  it  ? 
Coedna : — 
Softly 
Yes,  Ed,  if  you  want  me  to. 

Crows  impatient  for  pin  and  embrace.  Never 
had  to  liuiit  so  long  before. 

■  Ed  :    Damn  it !    Must  have  given  it  to  Mildred 

last  night. 

Coedna :     Never  mind  the  pin,  Ed.     You  can 

give  it  K»  me  tomorrow  night. 

Prop  man  e.rtinguislies  lights. 

Scene  11/^  follows  immediately. 

SCENE  11/2 

Spotlight  flashes  on  for  a  second.  Young 
brother  is  still  icedged  under  davenport. 
Asleep.  Fails  to  rise  to  the  occasion.  After 
all,  he  is  only  a  prop — merely  to  indicate  that 
Coedna  is  respectable — lives  at  home  with 
father  and  mother  in  Evanston  or  U'itmetfe, 
not  at  ll'illard  or  IJ'ilson  Avenue.  For  a 
close-shaved  instant,  the  light  is  raised,  dis- 
closing vast  interval  between  the  arms  of  the 
davenport  and  Ed-Coedn.^.  Words  are  super- 
fluous. 

CURTAIN 
Those  of  the  audience   who   haven't  already, 
pass  out. 

-J.  A. 


GOAT  GETTERS 

Triple  cuts 

"Evanston  7300  busy" 

Alarm  clocks 

Frosh 

Of  course,  exams 

and  ditto,  eight  o'clocks 

and  whoever  invented  them. 


Co :     "I  think  some  people  are  born  teachers." 
Ed:     "I  know  some  people  are  born  tedious." 


"She  has  a  very  hard  heart;  only  a  diam.ond 
would  make  any  impression  on  it." 


Another  'Armless  One 

Brown :     "This   is   not   the  first  disarmament 
conference." 

Derby:     "Howzat?" 

Brown :     "Think  of  \"enus  de  Milo." 

I   Wonder! 

Fox  Trot :     "That  fellow  over  there  with  the 
girl  is  a  divinity  student  at  Garrett." 

One    Step:     "What    divinity    is    he    studying 

now  ?" 


STRETCHING  IT 

1st    Roommate    (showing    Christmas    presents): 
"Aren't  these  garters  good  looking?" 
2nd  Ditto:     "Pretty  snappy,  I'll  say." 


A  Handy   Man 

They  were  in  the  room  alone — -HE  and  SHE. 
He  glared  at  her  but  spoke  no  word.  She  could 
not.  If  he  made  a  move  toward  her,  she  would 
scream.  Slowly  he  approached  the  davenport 
where  she  lay.  He  towered  above  her.  She  v>as 
screaming  continually  now  and  he  clapped  a 
rough  hand  over  her  mouth  but  she  squirmed 
loose.  He  picked  her  up  and  in  desperation  she 
beat  against  his  chest  and  face  with  her  smal' 
fists. 

There  was  a  noise  in  the  hall.  The  door  openea 
and  in  rushed  his  wife,  breathless  and  angry, 
exclaiming,  "You  dumb-bell,  can't  you  keep  the 
baby  from  disturbing  the  whole  neighborhood  ?" 
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TO  MY  ROOM-MATE 


FACULTY  POKER 


Crazy  room-mate,  little  bum, 
What  bad  thing  could  I  have  done 

To  have  got  her  ? 
Wears  my  Sunday  hat  to  school. 
And  my  best  coat,  as  a  rule, 
(  Leaves  me  shivering  in  the  cool) 

\\'hen  she  wants  to. 
Comes  in  Friday  night  too  late. 
Tells  me  all  about  her  date. 

When  I'm  sleepy. 
And  she  always  wants  to  see 
Hoyburn  movie  show  with  me. 
When  I've  a  quiz  in  History 

On  the  morrow. 

But  just  the  same,  she's  awfully  sweet. 
Sets  me  up  to  Pantry  treat. 
Hems  my  skirt  up  mighty  neat. 

If  I  ask  her. 
Brings  me  home  with  her,  and  bakes 
Home-made  bread  for  me,  and  cakes. 
Feeds  me  food  like  mother  makes. 

When  I'm  home-sick. 
And  no  matter  how  things  go. 
Never  says  "I-told-you-so !" 
But  always  near  to  share  the  blow. 

When  I  need  her. 
Little  room-mate — blessed  kid. 
Don't  know  what  I  ever  did 

To  deserve  her  !  — K.  L.  M. 


We  Would  Be,  Too 

Twenty  years  ago  :  \\'illie  Jones  was  surprised 
at  talking  doll  who  hollered  '"Ma"  when  he 
squeezed  it. 

Twenty  days  ago  :  Willie  Jones  was  surprised 
at  talking  doll  who  hollered  "Ma"  when  he 
squeezed  her. 


iiiiNiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiJiimiiiini 
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THE  WAYSIDE  TEA  SHOP  is  the 
logical   place   to    dine  during  the 
Holidays  as  well  as  at  all  other  times. 

Special  Luncheon  for  Students  40c 

THE    WAYSIDE    TEA    SHOP 

Orrington  and  Library  Place 
Just  a  Block  from  the  Campus 

PHONE    7892 


"Aren't  you  ever  going  to  pass?"  asked  the 
anxious  prof,  when  he  held  a  full  house. 


.Speaking  about  dancing,  the  toe-hold  and  the 
headlock  have  been  barred  from  all  dance  floors. 
The  half-nelson  is  now  all  the  rage. 


Students  who  stag  dance  will  have  to  indulge 
in  catch-as-catch-can  toddling. 


Escorts  this  year  will  be  referees. 


My  bonnie  bent  over  the  gas  tank, 
The  height  of  its  contents  to  see, 
She  lifted  a  match  to  assist  her — 

Chorus  : 
Oh.  bring  back  my  bonnie  to  me. 


Don't  Get  Dizzy 

She :     "Let's  take  a  spin." 

He :     "I  forgot  to  bring  my  top  tonight." 


The  Hen  in  Our  Back  Yard 

In  she  come, 

Down  she  sot ; 
Laid  an  egg 

And  up  she  got. 

SO  IT  IS 

Bright:     "It's  all  over  school. 

Guy:     "What?" 

Bright :     "The  roof,  my  child,  the  roof." 

One  swallow  doesn't  make  a  summer,  but  one 
frog  can  make  a  spring. 


Town  and  Country  Shop 

MARJORIE  DE  COLYER 
New  Location   —    605  Davi»  Street 


MISSES*  FROCKS 

For  Morning,  Afternoon  and   Evening 

Blouses,  Skirts  and  Lingerie 

All  Far  Below  Loop  Prices 
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M  USerrp  Cfjdstmas  anb  a 
tappp  J^eto  gear! 

JOSEPH  D.  TOLOFF 


STUDIO:     1623  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 

PHONE  2178 


PARROTINGS 


Puppy  love  is  the  beginning  of  a  dog's  life. 

— Frivol. 


Where  there's  a  Will  there's  always  a  Jane. 

— Punch  Bowl. 


How  can  a  leopard  tell  when  anything  hits  the 
spot  ? — Orange  Peel. 


Some  men  give  their  seats  to  ladies  in  the  street 
cars  ;  others  are  married. — Malteaser. 


Life  is  like  a  photographer's  shop.  Full  of 
exposures. — Malteaser. 

Don't  forget  yeast  among  other  things  that  rise 
to  the  occasion. — Malteaser. 

"A  woman  with  a  past  always  lives  for  the 
present."  says  the  man  about  town. — Malteaser. 

Many  a  college  man  tries  to  push  himself  for- 
ward by  patting  himself  on  the  back. 

— Orange  Peel. 

"An  aesthetic  dance,"  commented  the  doctor, 
as  the  patient  squirmed  imder  the  ether. 

— Gargoyle. 

A  cynic  always  distrusts  a  woman  who  openly 
admires  him  and  hates  a  silent  woman  for  her 
snobbishness. — Malteaser. 
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Gift    A  r  t  i  c  1 


e  s 


lea-kettles  sing  when  full  of  water,  but  who 
wants  to  be  a  tea-kettle  ? — Gargoyle. 


Just  when  we  think  we  can  make  both  ends 
meet,  someone  moves  the  ends. — The  Siren. 


The  Victim 

She  (proudly)  :  ''You'll  always  find  some  of 
the  big  bugs  at  Daddy's  hotel." 

He  (ruefully)  :  "I  know  it;  I  slept  there  one 
night."  — Coluvibia-  Jester. 


Elite  Correspondence 

"Just    got    a    doggy    letter    from    my    girl    at 
Wellesley." 

"Ah,  a  little  Boston  Bull."  —Sun. 


Hamburger 


Hot  Dog 


John's  Wagon 

on  the  Campu*  for  the  last  12  yeara 


Everything  That's  Good  to  Eat 


In  speaking  to  Advertisers,  please  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 
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"Some  Party" 

Of  course  it  was!  The  College  Gang  played.  That  always  insures  success. 

The  College  Gang  Orchestras  are  now  providing  music  and  enter- 
tainment for  social  functions  of  every  description.  And  satisfaction 
always  follows  our  efforts. 

The  College  Gang  furnishes  only  music  of  high  calibre  and  refinement. 

W^hy  not  arrange  now  for  the  music  for  your  next  party  by  calling 
EVANSTON  5946  or  writing  to 

'Cfje  CoUcBc  Cang  <!^rtl)esitras 


BOB  BAINE 

645  University  Place 

Evanston,  111. 


(J3ort!)toe£(tern  Mnibersiitp) 


RAY  KEIFT 

645  University  Place 

Evanston,  111. 


Beware  of  Widows 

"J  love  you!  I  love  you!"  he  murmured  for 
the  nineteenth  time.    "Speak  ;  answer  me  !" 

The  maiden  only  hung  her  head.  "I — Oh, 
Tom,  it's  so  sudden !"  she  pleaded. 

"Don't  be  afraid,  darling,"  he  said  gently. 
"Would  you  rather  that  I  ask  your  mother  first  ?" 

With  a  sudden  cry  of  alarm,  she  threw  her 

arms  around  his  neck.     "No,  no!"  she  gasped. 

"Mother  is  a  widow  ;  I  want  you  myself." — Biiir. 

— o — 

Advanced  English 

Jessie  :     Billy  swears  perfectly  awful. 
James  (absent  miiidedly)  :     Yes.  I  can  do  bet- 
ter myself. — Jiigqlcr. 

— o — 
The  Saddest  News 
"I've  just  come  from  the  doctor's." 
"What  did  he  sav?" 
"No." 

Popular  Guy  :     Do  you  have  this  dance  ? 
-  Wall  Flower  (coyly)  :     Not  yet. 

Pop.  G. :  Would  you  mind  helping  me  look 
for  Marjorie?  I  haven't  seen  her  since  the  last 
dance. — Maltcascr. 


Just  Like  N.  U. 

Freshgirl :  Would  you  like  to  go  to  the  dance 
at  our  hall  tomorrow  night  ? 

Freshman  :     I  sure  would. 

Freshgirl :  Then  would  you  mind  buying  your 
tickets  from  me  for  our  new  house? — Malteaser. 

Vamped 

He :  And  all  summer  long  I  made  love  to  the 
dashing  breakers. 

She :     Well,    I'm   glad   you    found   something 
that  would  fall  for  you. — Pelican. 
— 0 — 
Stogy,   245 
Central:     812  Green? 
Voice:     No,  drank  12  soon. — Shotvme. 

"And  have  you  a  father  ?" 
"No.    He  died  of  exposure." 
"Poor  man!    How  did  that  happen?" 
"Another  guy  snitched  on  him  and  they  hung 
him." — Tiger. 

It  is  rather  a  strain  to  eat  soup  with  a  mustache, 
isn't  it? — Garqoyle. 
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"Sit  down,  young  man.     There  is  a  limit  even 
to  respect." 
"It  isn't  that,  sir.    It's  a  boil." — Jack-o-Lanteni. 


Don't  Look 

Some :     "Have  you  noticed  that  woolen  socks 
are  very  popular  with  both  sexes  this  fall  ?" 
Socks  :     "No  ;  do  men  wear  them,  too  ?" 

— Piaichboivl. 

"This  cuts  me  up  dreadfully,"  said  the  young 
man,  as  he  discovered  that  he  had  slept  through 
three  classes. — Lord  Jeff. 


Clarence  :     What  will  you  have  to  eat  ? 
Clarisse  :     Whatever  you  order,  I  suppose. 

— Gargoyle. 

What  Could  Be  Simpler? 

"What's  the  difference  between  a  hairdresser 
and  a  sculptor  ?" 

"Easy.  The  hairdresser  curls  up  and  dyes  and 
the  sculptor  makes  faces  and  busts." — Gargoyle. 


XMAS  GIFTS 


BANNERS 
PENNANTS 
LEARHER  GOODS 


PILLOW  TOPS 
TABLE  THROWS 
FOUNTAIN  PENS 


Just  what  you   have   been  looking   for 


The  only   Portable  Typewriter  with  a  Standard 

Keyboard.     Weight   10  lbs.,   8  oz. 

Demonstrated  and  sold  at  the 

Monarch  Stationery  Co. 

1618  Evantten  Ave.,  Opp.  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Phone  555 


nmkmi^i^t^kd 
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Prices  on 

STETSON  HATS 

/or  FALL 

averaging 

25%  lower 

than  last  year 


jgt^y*'  \r\rz/ 


Stetson  has  always 
taken  particular  pride 
in  college  men's  un- 
failing approval  of 
Stetson  style. 

A  critical  clientele,  and 
one  whose  influence 
makes  itself  felt  far 
beyond    the   campus. 


Stetson  Style 

Stetson  Ssality 

Stetson  Money 's  Worth 

The  same  (odav  as  for 

56  years  assured 

by  the 

Stetson  Slaality  Mark 
i:i  E-very  Hat 


STETSON  HATS 

John  B.  Stetson  Company,  Philadelphia 
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S'  Fact! 

Her :     \'ery  few  nice  girls  would  ever  marry 
you. 

Him:     \'ery  few   is  plenty;   I'm  no   Mormon. 
P  — Gargoyle. 

Outasight 

"How'd  you  puncture  your  tire.  Jim?" 

"On  a  broken  milk  bottle." 

"Couldn't  you  see  it?" 

"No.  the  kid  had  it  under  his  coat." — Gargoyle. 

It's  a  Gift 
"That  girl  has  wonderful  presence  of  mind." 
"Yes.  she  got  away  with  some  pretty  fair  ones 
of  mine,  too." — Gargoyle. 

Misunderstood 

Cross-eyed  Judge  (to  First  Cross-eyed  Prison- 
er) :     "What  are  you  here  for?" 

Second  Cross-eyed  Prisoner:     "Nothing." 
Judge  :     "I  wasn't  talking  to  you." 
Third    Cross-eyed    Prisoner:     'T    didn't    say 
anything."  — Vale  Record. 
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melson  ffirotbers  laundry 
Company 


AT  YOUR   SERVICE 


EVANSTON 

PHONE    422-112 


& 


WILMETTE 

PHONE    1800 


LAUNDERERS     DRY  CLEANERS 
CLEAN  LINEN  SUPPLY 


PROGRESS 

Years  ago 

\Mien  Mother 

And  Father 

Or  perhaps 

I'd  better  say 

Grandmother  and 

Grandfather 

Were  young 

And  lived 

Out  on  the   Farm 

Or  kept  tlie 

Village  Store 

Or  something 

Like  that 

They  used 

To  go 

Out  in  the  Buggy 

With  dear  old  Nellie 

Hitched  in  Front. 

And  they'd  go 

To  a  Barn-Dance 

Or  a  Husking-Bee 

And  come  Home  and 

Put  the  Horse  up 

And  blow  out 

The  Lantern 

And  go  to  Bed. 

But  Nowadays 

Johnny  lives 

In  a  big  Apartment 

On  a  fashionable  drive 

Away  up  on  the 

Twelfth  Floor 

In  a  two  room 

,\utomatic  Coop. 

And  Mary  lives 

In  a  similar  One 

Not  so  far  away 

Or  Perhaps 


Grace  Forbes  Frocks 

Making  and  Remodeling        j!""^ 

GOWNS  €r  FKOCKS      a  specialty 

Room  216  Hoyburn  BIdg,  Davis  Street 

Tel.  Evanston  7467  EVANSTON 


STOP  and  LOOK! 

All  College  Boys  and  Girls  gone  to  Dogs 

at 

Pete's  Wagon 

Firit  Wagon  North  of  Library 


The  Classic  Barber  Shop 


5  Barberi 
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'Enough  Said" 


Several  Miles  away. 

And  when  they 

Go  out 

They  are  motored 

To  the  Theatre 

And  after  that 

To  some  Cabaret 

Where  there  are 

Mainly 

Wine  and  Women 

And  some  song. 

So  there  tliey  stay. 

And  drink  and  smoke 

And  do  some 

So^Called  Dancing 

LIntil   Dawn 

When  they  are 

Assisted  Home 

And  put  to  bed 

To  sleep  it  olT 

In  time  for 

The  next  Night. 

Isn't  it  Odd 

How  times  have 

Changed. 

I'or  Better  or 

For  Worse  ? 

That's  all. 

/■■.  Blocki,  '22. 

Every  attic  has  its  past. 

Every  cellar  has  its  future. — Orange  Peel. 
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WEALTH  and  FAME 

ARE  YOURS  IF  YOU  CAN  WRITE  THE  BEST  SHORT  STORY 


DETAILS    OF    THE    CONTEST 

The  Alethenai  Literary  Society  has  offered  a  cash  prize  of  $5.00  for  the  best  short  story 
published  in  the  February  issue  of  the  PURPLE  PARROT. 

The  contest  is  open  to  any  undergraduate  student  who  is  registered  in  any  depart- 
ment of  the  university. 

The  story  must  be  less  than  2000  words.  Nothing  over  that  will  be  considered.  It  doe* 
not  matter  how  short  it  is.  The  story  can  be  of  any  type,  but  preferably  with 
a  college  atmosphere. 

AH  manuscripts  must  be  in  by  midnight  January  4th,  1922.  They  must  be  plainly 
written  (or  typewritten)  on  one  side  of  the  page  only. 

The  judges  will  be:  One  member  from  the  English  Department  of  the  University,  one 
member  from  the  Alethenai  Literary  Society,  and  one  member  from  the 
PURPLE  PARROT  Staff. 

Give  or  mail  all  stories  to:     Esther  McDonald,- 1806  Sherman  Avenue,  Evanston,  Illinois. 


It  Got  Damp  Quick 

Hefty  Queen  (at  the  dance)  :     Oh.  I'm  danced 
out! 

Slightly  Gallant :    No.  just  plump. — Mugwiiinp. 


In  Boston? 

Perc  :     "Waiter,  what  is  this  ?" 
Waiter :     "It's  bean  soup,  sir." 
Perc:     "I  didn't  ask  you  what  it  has  been.     I 
asked  vou  what  it  is  now." 


He   (telling  a  joke)  :     Do  you  see  the  point? 
She  (indignantly)  :     If  it  is  what  I  think  it  is. 
I  don't ;  and  you're  no  gentleman. — Wampus. 


"Are  you  interested  in  sports  ?" 
"I  just  love  to  go  out  with  them." 

— Orange  Peel. 


COURTESY  and  SERVICE 

Our   Watchword 

CAMPUS 
BARBER  SHOP 

1820  Sherman  Avenue 

Opp.  WilUrd  Hall 

WM.    B.    MILLS 


For  Good 
SHOES 


t 

1* 
t 
V 

T 

•f 

! 

♦ 

5-M~M~x~K~K"X~:-x~:~X"X">>>x~x~:'-K~:~K~K' 


Go  to  AXEL  SORENSON 

Phone  2732  819  DAVIS  STREET 

Exclutiv  Agtnt  for  FLORSHEIM'S  GROVERS 
UTZ  4  DUNN'S  SHOES  ui  DANIEL  GREEN'S  COMFYS 


In  speaking  to  Advertisei\<:,  please  mention   the  Purple  P.\rkot 
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WE  carry  a  full  assort- 
ment of  Schaeffer,  Con- 
klin,  Swan  and  Waterman 
Fountain  Pens.  Also  combi- 
nation sets  of  pens  and  pencils. 
Eversharp  pencils  in  every 
design  and  price. 


A  Christmas  Gift 

of  this  nature  will 

be  appreciated! 


^     "^  yx>untairv   SauaVG  ♦      ^ 


DU  BREUIL'S 


620  DAVIS  STREET 


You  are  alwavs  sure  of  a  real  welcome  here. 


The  materials  that  enter  our  food  are  the 
best  that  can  be  bought. 


Personal   service  by    "Bill"  who  is  always 

glad  to  extend  the  little  courtesies 

that  count. 


Diagonally  across  from 
Hoyburn  Theatre 


North  Shore 
Hotel 

Chicago  Avenue  and  Davis  Street 


Cafe  and  Coffee  Shop 

BEST     OF    FOODS 
EXCELLENT  COFFEE 


Open  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  tn. 


So  Near  and  Yet — 

First  Seeker :     "How  far  were  you  from  the 
light  answer  to  the  third  question?" 

Second  :     "Two  seats  away."  — Ex. 

He  Told  the  Truth 

"I'll  never  take  another  drop,"  said  the  soused 


One.  as  he  fell  ofif  the  clifT. 


—Reel. 


'Twas  the  Morning  After 

One  Half  (to  husband,  still  in  bed)  :  "I'm 
tired  of  calling  you." 

The  Other  Half  (drowsily):  "Well,  why 
don't  you  raise  me?"  — Sun  Dodger. 

Cognizance 

She  :     "You've  been  drinking  whiskey." 
Amateur  Distiller:     "Thank  vou."— 5)/»;. 


Coming  Soon 

Fancy  soles  and  rubber  heels, 

As  worries  are  all  bosh ; 
E'en  for  the  sock  with  the  holey  heel, 

I  say,  Golosh,  Golosh. — Orange  Peel. 
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In  speaking  to  Advertisers,  please  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 


Watch  Our  Smoke 

I^UR  LAST  ISSUE  was  featured  in  daily  news- 
^^  papers  from  coast  to  coast.  This  widespread 
pubhcity  resulted  in  increased  advertising  and 
subscriptions  and  we  are  getting  better  and 
stronger  every  month. 

We  v^ill  soon  start  to  grow^  larger — watch  us 
go  and  BOOST  us  every  chance  you  get.  The 
PURPLE  PARROT  is  fast  gaining  a  reputation 
as  one  of  the  best  little  college  magazines  in  the 
country.  Everybody  enjoys  reading  it.  Why  not 
send  a  copy  to  the  home  f  Ik  and  your  friends  — 
they  will  appreciate  it. 

Arrangements  may  be  made  to  have  the 
PURPLE  PARROT  mailed  anywhere  in  the 
country  by  mailing  attached  coupon  to  the  Busi- 
ness Manager. 

Send  Coupon  NOW ! 


To  JAMES  W.  EGAN.  Jr. 

Business  Manager  Purple  Parrot 
Northwestern   University 
Evanston,  Illinois 


Enclosed  find 


$1.75  \    (for  all  issues  : 


V$1.40/    (for    6 
PURPLE  PARROT  to 


) 


issues : 


for  which  you  will  please  send  the 


Name 


Address 


City 


SIGNED. 


Your  Tuxedo 

for 

The  Holiday  Formalss 


Our  Tuxedos  Embody  the 
Unobtrusive  Qualities  of 
Elegance,  Style  and  Design 

TllJ^    BEST    TO    BE    HAD 

REASONABLE?  YES! 

Priced  60  iu  SO  D<.llars 

Come  In  Now  and  Judge  for  Yourself 

Detiiier-Looney  Co. 

Ii4»oiii  301,  Ki nihil II   ItiiildiiiK 

!2o  K.  Jackson  Boulevard,  Cliicaj*o 

CLOTH  l\(;      IM)     FURNISHINGS    FOR    ALL    OCCASIONS 
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